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Author's Notes: 
Daves POV. 
It kinda hurt writing this.. but well. 


James' POV 
This is the companion piece to The Memory Of Him 


Yes, | talked to the author and we're collaborating. (Is that how you write it?) 


Beware.. 


feels. 


| still feel it. 


lm not sure, if you do too. Your icy eyes seem to lie. 


| told you that | loved you. 


And | loved you so fucking much. 


Nothing is left between us now. That's what it feels like. Hell, that's what it looks like. To everyone. 

You don't even care. 

Your laugh and that fucking smile of yours, you're mocking me, aren't you? Me and my band. You're watching 
me everytime we sit together. As if you waited for me to do the next stupid thing. 


Its hard, but sometimes | recall all the times you told me that you loved me. 

And then | remember all the nice things you told me. | knew a James no one else knew. Eventually even 
recalling that time you and Lars told me | was out. You two broke my heart and you didn't even care. This was 
the worst day of my life, nothing ever made up to this. 

You just made me go away. Like a dog that was too expensive to feed. 


It killed me. 


| was broken. No matter how well | played it off. Having an own band helped a bit. But it would never feel the 
same. | fucking hate you. | force myself to hate you and your goddamn band. 


In the end it was my own fault and | hate myself for it. 
Nothing | do can ever fix that. Fix myself. 
You saved me from killing myself, | guess. 


And right now, | really hate you for it. 


